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OVER THE RIVER.

Oven the rivire they eeékon ta me,

Faivead opem whin vis etossod to e fartler stdng
The gleam of tholr snotey robas T xee,

Hut thelr voltees are Tost In the dashing thde,
There's ohe With ringtétts of sunny gold,

And e ox the reflection of Heaven's own blue—
He eroasind in the vw ilhghit, gray il eold,

Al the gt mudst W Tl from mortal vlew;
WWokaw net th nngels who met il there—

e gatew of the eity wa conld not see—
Divir the tiver, over the river,

My trother stands winlting to weleonie ma,

Bivor the rlver the bontmin pede
Carrled anothor—the householil pet
Wer rown eurls waved In the gontle gale—
Piurlinig Minade ! T soe her Yot
B erosgod on hor besom hor dimpled hands,
And fentlossty entersd the phantom bark ;
We felt 1t glhdo from the sllver sands,
And adl sk sonsiine grow stangely dnrk,
W kervovw shias 18 s fis oni tlie et her slido—
Wihiers Al the Frsaned angils o—
Over the river, the mystle river,
My ehlldhood s ol s walting for e,

For nomo returen from those quiel shoros,
Wi eroms with the boptinan eolsh and pato;
W hiear the dlip of the golden s,
Al etelen ghomm of the snonwy sall,
At Tot they v prssisd fromone yonrning hoarts,
Thay erosd thie steenn, and are gone for aye,
We mny not sunder the vell apart
That hides feom onr vislon the gates of (lay—
We only know that thedr Barks no ot
Moy sl with us o'er Life's stokiny se s
'\'rl sogpewhiere, T Rnow, on the ansieen shines,
They wateh, and beekon, and wall for mo,

AN T sItand think, whon the sansot’s golil
Te Muabiing river sl WL and shiore,
't whall one oy stnnd by the water eold,
Afud Hst for the sound of the hontiman’s oar;
B BT wintely for a gleam of the Qappring snll,
T ARALE Wosr the Dot ss 08 gains e steand,
b wBRTH fass trom stight with the Bontman pals
Ta'the Déttor shore of 1o splrit-lamd,
1wttt ehow the lovid who Tuvs gone bifors,
Andd Jeyfully swoet will the meeting b,
When ovtr the river, the petieefil river,
The AHREOF Death shiall carry me,

—— -
STUCK FAST.

I aors home one night, and Mrs.
Burgoe—that's our nex*-room neighbor—
shows me something wiapped up in
flannel, all pink and ereasy, and very
snuflly, a& though it wanted its nose
Bowing ; which couldn't be expected,
for it hadn't got any to signify.

HAIN't it a little beauty 2 she say=.

Well, I eouldn't see as it was; but I
didn’t llke to sayso, for I knew my wife

Polly had bheen rather reckoning on
what she sald we ought (o have had
more'n a vear ago; =0 1 didn't like to
disappoint her, for I knew she lay list-
enin' in the nex’ room.

Polly always said there never was
such a baby as that one; and spmehow
it was inking to see how her face used
to light up all over smiles when she
thought T warn't looking ; and T knew
it was all on account of the little un,
Bhe never sald she felt dull now; and
when at home at night T used to think
how my mates would lnugh tosee men-
handling the little thing that was allus
being pushed into my fuce to kiss 3 when
I'm blest if ever I see such a0 voravions
un in my 1fe: it would hang on to you-—-
noae, lip, anywheres —in a minute,

One day, when it was about nine
months old, it was taken allof g sudden
like with a fit. Dolly screnmesd to mie
to run for the doctor; for it happened
that I was on the elub that week, and at
home with a bad hand. T run for him,
and haesoon eome; and then there was o
warm bath and medicine; but after-
witrd, when I saw the Httle thing lying
on Polly’s lap so still and quiet, and
with o dull film forming over its eyes, [
felt that something was coming, though |
dared not tell her; and about twelve
a'clock the little thing suddenly started,
stared wildly an instant, and then it
wis all over,

My hand warn't bad any more that
week 3 for it took all my time to try and
cheer up my poor heart-broken  lnss,
She did take on drendful, night and day,
night and day, till we buried it and
then she seemed to take quite o change,
and begged of me to forgive what she
called herselfishness, and wiped her eyes
once for all, a8 she said, and talked
ahout all being for the best, But she
didn't know that I lay awnke of a night,
fecling her ory silently till the pillow
wans soaked with tears,

We buried the little one on the Sun-
lay, and on the Monday morning T waos
clapped on to a job that T didn't much
relish, for it wis the rebricking of o
sower that run down on one of the main
strects, quite fifty feot andorground.

Arter two years in London ' seen
some change, but this was my first visit
to the bowels of the carth. 1 worked
on deaing down in the country, but not
in =uch neoncern o= this: why n Lifio-
gunrd might have walked down iteasy ;
#0 that there was plenty of room o
work., But then, mind you, it ain't
pleasant work 3 there you go, down lad-
der after ludder, post gas-pipesd and
water-pipes, nnd down and down, till
you got to the stage stretehed acroes (he
part you are at work on, with the day-
light so high up, as seen through bogrds,
and seaffolds, and ladders, that it’s no
use to you who are working by the light
of flaring gas,  There in front of you is

the dark black arch 3 and there behind
you is another; while unider your feot
the foul rushing water hurries along,
sonding up a =mell ns ens your silver
wateh, pod every sixpenee and shilling
you have in your pocket, black as the
wiatter thatswirls bubbling nlong. Every
word  you speak sounds hollow and
echoing, while it goes whizpering and
rumbling along the dark arch till you
thivk it has gone, when all at once you
hoar it again quite plain in o way s
would make you Jumpas mueh as when
half o brick or & bit o' hand mortar
dropped into the water,

But talk about jumping, nothing
mnde me Jump wore than when u bit of
suolly or a stone, wos loosened up above
and enme eattling down, 've seen
more thon one chnp chige color ; and
I Enow 1t heam froap thie thougedt thist,

suppose the earth caved in, where shiould
we he? No doubt the first crush in
woulit do i, and there'd be an end of
workmoen and foremoen § bt thore soein-
«dd something werey awful in the ldea o
Being buried alive,

Pig as the opening was, when T went
to work it mude me shuddor: thers was
the earth thrown out; there wis the
rope at the side ; there was the boarding
round; there [t was for all the waorkd
like & blg grave, same as 1'% stood by
on a little seale the day before ; and feel-
ing a bit low-spirited, it nlmost secemed
a2 though T was going down into my
OWN, NEVEr Lo come up any more,

Werry stupld and foollsh idens, says
vou—far-fetched idens, Werry likely,
but that's what T thonght; and there
are times when men has werrey strange
idens 3 and 1 tell you for o fact that
something struck me when Iwent down
that hole as Tshouldntcome up it again
aned T ddidn't, neither. Why the werry
feel o the eold damp place mnde you
think o' being burled, and when o fow
bits of earth came and mttled down up-
on the stage above my head, as soon as
the first start was over it secomed (o me
20 like the mttling o' the carth it a
fow hours bhefore upon a ltte cofn, that
something fell with n pat upon my
bright trowel, which, if it had been left,
woulil ha' been o spot of rust.

Nothing like work to put a fellow to
rights; and I soon found that T was
feeling better, and the strokes o' my
trowal went ringing away down the
sewer ns I ent the bhricks in half; and
alter o bit T almost folt inelined to whis-
tle, but I didn’t, for T kept on thinking
of that solitary face at home—the faee
that always hrightened up when T went
back, and had mude such a man oy me
s 1 felt Twas, for it was enongh to make
any men viin to he thought o much of,
And then T thought how duoll she'd he,
and how fond she'd be of looking at the
drawer where all the little things were
kepts and then I—well, T ain't asham-
o of it, it T am o great hulking fellow
—T took care that nobody saw what 1
was doing, while T hard a look at o little
bit of o shoe as T had in my pocket.

I didn't go home to dinner, for it was
too far off; so T had my s=anek, and
then went to it again directly along
with twa more, for we was on the piece,
Weo had some heer sent down Lo us, and
at it we went it was time to leave off;
and T must say as T was gldd of i, and
didn't much envy the fresh gang com-
ing on to work all night, though it
might just as well have been night with
us, I was last down, and had Jest put
my foot on the first round of the ludder,
when T henrd something falling ns it hit
and jarred the boards up'ards ; and then
directly aftor what secmoed to be o hrlek
enught me on the head, and before 1
knew where T owas, T was off the little
platform, splash down in the eald rush-
ing water that took me off and away
yirds upon vards before T got my hoad
ahove ity and then T was =0 eonfused
and half-stunned that T let it go under
agnin, and had been earried ever =0 far
hefore, half drowned, I gained my logs
and leaned, panting and blinded, up
aguinst the stlimy wall,

There T stood for at least ten minutes,
I should suppose, shuddering and horri-
fied, with the thick darkness all around,
the slimy, muddy bricks agninst my
hunds, the cold, rushing water beneath
e, and my mind in that confused state
that for n fow minutes longer 1 didn’t
kuow whitt T was going to do next, and
wanted to persnwde myself that it was
all w dreeany, and 1 should wake up di-
rectly.

All at onee, though, T gave o jump,
und, instepd o heing cold with the water
dripping from me, I turned all hot and
burning, and then again eold and hud-
dery ;5 for 1 had fell something erawling
on my shoulder, and then elose agninst
my bare neck, when I gave the jump,
and heard elose by me o light splish
in the water—a splash which echowl
through the hollow pluaee, while, half
to frighten the beasts that [ fanciced must
e in swirms aronnd e, hadf wrang
from me a= 4 ery of fear and agony, 1
yelled ont :

W .‘?"F"’ ’i'l

Rats they were; for above the hallow
wash-wish, hurey-hiurry, wash-wiuslh,
hurry-hueey ™ of the water, 1 could hear
little splashes and o seatlling by me
wlong the sides o' the hrick-work.

You may luugh st people’s hair stand-
ing on end, but 1 know then that there
waus o ereeping, tingling sensation in the
rools o mine, as though sand was trick-
Ling oomong it o eloud socamed to come
overany mind, and fora fev moments
I believe T owas mnd-—mud with foar
atdd It wis only by settiog aay teeth
hird and clenching my fists that 1 kept
from shrivking, However, 1 wis soon
better, and ready to laugh ot myvs=elf as
I recollocted that T eould only healittle
wiy from the spot where the men work-
o so 1 began to wade along with the
witer here about up to my middle, Al
at onee I stopped, and thought about
whore I was ut work.

W hieh weay did the waler v 2

My hesuld turned hot and iy temples
throbbed with the thought, T 1T wont
the wrong way I should be lost <lo=t In
this horrible durkness—to sink nt lost
into the foul, black stream, to b drown-
odand devoured by the ruts, or else to
b ehoked by the fonl goses that must
be Turking down here in these darle re-
'S,

and the ery went gehioing through the
Guled wwny.

I hied vonibye epived el ey =

e the s,

What would I not have given for n!nml then got help; but he was rml_\"nthl-r night= T lost; and then T would |, quninted them with my mother's deathy,

stout stick as a defence ngainst nttack ns | laughed at, for they could get no further |
I groped my way ong feeling convineed | answer out of me.

that I should e eight if 1 crawlod down
stream, when o little reflection would
have told me thet up stream must be
the right way, for 1 must have been
borne down by the water,  But 1 could
not refloct, for iy brain scomed in o
stute of fever, ond now and then my
teeth chattered ns though 1 hod the
agne.

I groped on for quite n quarter of an
hour, when the horeid thought come
upon me that I was going wrong, and
aggain 1 teied to lean up agrinst the wall,
which seomed to cause my feet to slip
from under me. 1 felt no cold, for the
perspiration dropped from me as 1 fran-
tieally turned back and tried to retrace
my steps, guiding myself by running o
hund agninst the wall, where every now
and then it ontered the mouth of o
sl drain, when, so sure as it did,
there was o seuffle and a rugh, and more
than onee I tonched the cold, slippery
body of o rat—a touch that mude me
sturt back as though shot,

On I went, and on, and still no seaf-
fold, and no gleam of gas-light, Thought
after thought gave fresh horror to my
situation, as now I felt cortain that in
my frantic haste I had taken some
wrong turn, or entered a branch of the
main place; and at last, completely be-
wildered, T rushed hieadlong on, stumbh-
ling and falling twico over, so that 1
was half ehoked in the black water,
But it had itz good effect; for it put a
stop to my wild struggles, which must
soon have ended In my falling insansi-
hle into what was certain death,  The
water conled my hend, and now, feeling
completely Jost—knowing that 1 must
have heen nearly two hours in the sow-
er—I made np my mind to follow the
stream to s mouth in the Thiunes,
where, if the tide was down, T eounld
get from the mud on to the wharl or
hank.

So onee more T struggled on, follow-
ing the stream slowly for what seemaod
to b hours, till at last, raising my hand,
I found I could touch the roof, amd by
that knew that I was in a larger sewer,
and therefore not very fur from the
mouth, But here there was o new ter-
ror crecping up me, so to speuk, for
from my waist the water now tonched
my chest, and soon after my arme-pits ;
when ©stoppad, not daring to trust my-
self to swim, perhaps & mile, when 1
felt that weak I could not have gone a
hundred yards,

I know in my disappointment T gave
a howl like n wild beast, and  tured
agnin to have a haed tight to hreast the
rushing water, which nearly took me
off my legs.  But the fear of death lent
me help, and © got on and onagain till |
felt myself in o turning which 1 soon
knew was o smaller sewer, amd from
thenee L reached another, where 1 bl
to stoop : but the water was shullower,
not above my knees, and at last much
less deep than that,

Here I knelt down to vest, amd the
position brought =omething else from
my heart; and, after a while, still stoop-
ing, T wenton, till, nving pussed doz-
vils upon dozens of drains, | determined
toereep up one, and I did,

Pleaps you won't think it strunge as [
dream and groun in bed sometines,
when [ tell you what followaed,

I evawled on' and on, in the hopes
that the place T was in would lead n-
der one of the stroot geatings, and 1
kept staring ahead in the hopes of eateh-
ing n gleam of lght, i1l at Just the
place seemed so tight that I dared go no
further for fear of being fixed in, So 1
hegun to bk very slowly, aml then,
focling it rather hurd work, stoppod for
i rest,

It wis qquite dry herve, but scafling on
in front, I kept hearing the rats [ had
driven before me s amd now that 1stop-
ped anid was gquite still, half a dozen of
them mude o rush to get past me, amd
the Httle fight which followed aven now
gives me the horeors,  Thl hardly room
to move; but I Rilled one by squeezing
hina, when the others backed off, bhut
not L my faee wis bitten and running
with Lo,

At last half dead, T teied to back out,
fior the place scemaed to stifle me s and |
pushed myself ek a lttle way, and
then 1 was stappud, for the skivts of my
Javket filled up whoat Hittle space had

in, stuek fast,

It wos then about
haif=past three in a Summer's morning ;
and though the grate wis got open, they
were about to give it up, saying the po-
Heemen hod been humbugaed 3 when a
couple o sweeps came up, and the little
un offered to go down boektards, and
he did, and came out direetly after, say-
that he could feel g mnn's head with his
towes,

That policemnan has had many o glnss
at my expense sinee, and I hope he'll
have amnny more; and when he tells
me the story, which I HKe to hear—but
alwnys tuke care shall be when Polly's
away—he says he knows I should hoave
liked toses how they tore that drain up
in no time, To which there's always
such an echo in my heart that it comes
quite natural to say, " Your right, my
boy I'*

THE GAMBLER,

Tat fivst principles in gamibling that
ever my mind was taught were received
in taking part in that great gnme which
the inconsisteney of ourlegislatorsmakes
Inwful—I mean lotteries, It soems un-
accountably strunge to me how our law-
ghvers, many of whom are ministers of
the gospel, and all of whom depreente
gnmbling as one of the most prominent
curaes with which society is afflicted—1
sy it seems strange how these men can
reconvile to thelr conselences und to their
preaching the numerons ganmbling grants
they have mude and are making, They
would shrink from allowing the petition
of that man who asked Hberty to estah-
lish o house where eards and dice might

be used in games of chance, hut they |

rendily grant the petition of o set of in-
dividuals to convert the whole State or
country into a vast gumbling place,
wherein to pluy that game wiich is in-
finitely more ruinous in its constguences
than all the otherschemes put together.

T osaid T oreceived my first principles
of gambling from dealing in lotlories,
I reasoned thus: I that gume is not
gambling, and if that gome is not un-
Law ful, in which we stake n sum of mo-
ney and depend altogother npon chanee
for suceess or defeat, and in which the
probability is much agiinst us of our
getting back the sum we ventursd out,
and where there §s but o mere possibility
ol receiving more than the amount stok-
vl surely, then, those games in which
the chanee of loss s smaller, and which
require skill and judgment to play, ecan-
not be gaabling, cannot be unlawral,
So I went to the cird-table und to the
dive-hox,

I remiemiber the figst game of eards T
ever pluyed, T owas sixteen years old,
andd some of my partners were agod moen
—men who were old enough to be my
futher, and who should have caffd my
cars and sent me home, Dot no g they
privdsed my dexterity in handling the
cards, tluttered my judgment, and tanght
me to glory in my skill.  Thus, while
they minde rich my vanity, they nude
wretchdly poor my pockets,  Greater
men than mysell may with equal trath
wlvanee thissamesentiment. It I= true
L did not play for much; weonly staked
nsmall sum, just to wake the game in-
feesting p we scorned to east o thought
on the loss and gaing we played for
anmuscmont, not for the purpose of mnk-
ing money. This was the langunge we
used to ourselves,  Dut let an uninter-
ested observer look over the tuable at
which we were playing, and wateh the
cagerness with which the stuke was
selzoed when won, ind the working couns-
tendnees of the losers, nnd perhaps he
woulidl put a ditferent construction than
mere amusemient on the deep and in-
tense interest each individunl manifest-
il Ihe truth s, profit aod foxs ure the
ruling spirits of o game of eards or o
throw of dice. 1 Know not which of
the two has the most influence to keep
a young man at the gaming-table, Ir
we are fortunnte the desire 15 awakened
for more, and the hope encouraged that
luek is on our side s perchnnes we pride
ourselves on our skHE In the game, aad
S0 wWe resolve to fey agoin g and 5 we are
unfurtunate, we will try again to repalr
oy loss—** luck wis ngninst us;" “may
b fortunate next time," and o thousand
redsons the devotoe of play ain ke to
himself for feying agioin.

try again, to make it up.

Somm, however, was thint  widowed
heart to be shattored and bleeding ; sonn
Witk it to bo overflowsd with the gall of
hitterness,  For o week or more 1 was
peculinely  unfortunute, losing overy
night more or less. It may o supposed
that this continued i-luck affected me
eonsiderably, amnd that my muoster's
drawer hud to snffer by it. This wpe
not all. To drown the regret experi-
enced on account of my lossos, T had re-
eourse to froquent and liberal potations,
The more 1 lost the more I drank, 1
hnd often deceived my mother, who fre
quently detected  the smell of spirit
when Ientered the roomn, by telling her
I had been working among lguor in the
slore,  Forawhile thisexeuse answoered,
But when every night 1 entored the
room, I hrought with me the seent of
spirituous lquors, her suspicions heeame
awnkenotl,  Never—never shull 1 forget
the hour, the terrible hour, when a
mother's hopes woere blasted, and her
fond heart phinged into woe! T return-
ol from the gnming-table at u late liour,
pist midnight.  That night T had been
unusually unfortunate; in consequence
of which T drank freely and beeune
much exeited,  To have soen me at the
table, shouting, and drinking, and sing-
ing, one would have thought me the
happiest fellow in the universé, My
purse was completely drined, and |1
played on fiek, But in my then [rame
of mind money was no ohject to moe;
0 1 played and lost—played and Jost —
oveasionally ralsing a stake, until 1 -
came deeply involved in debt, 1 earod
not. I kept on my riotons course of
| shouting, swearing, and singing until
the company broke up.

My mother was anxionsly awaiting
for me g and ** My dear son, how glad 1
am you have come ™ went to my heart
like o burming arrow. My excitement
Bl not worn off, and T aw she eyed
me suspicionsly, so 1 harried off to hed
as quick as possible.  From the effeets
of the Hguor T hwd swallowed 1 was
soon asleeps How long T was asleop |
know not, when I was awakened by
something dropping on my face. On
looking up T beheld my mother at the
heswd of -ty Disdy with hee hands elasped
and the big tears of agony rolling down
her timesworn cheeks,  Tn o moment [
stspected the worst, and T hid iy head
in the bed-clothes,  She had been bend-
Ing over me, und 1 was awnkened by o
mother's tear! 1 dared not HIU my face
to meet her eyes but 1 odreew the bed-
clothes eloser sround me, Oh! how my
consclence smote me. Oh! how my
heart strugeled with shame! Death!
Death! how I wished for you when 1
hoard my mother's voice, trombling
withage il agony.  ** Goeorgn, George!
that I should have lived to witnegs this
hour! wonld to Giod T had followed you
to your grave in yoonr infines ! my
child! my child!" she frantically and
broken-heartedly sereamed. * Woe s
e, that T have livid to witness my
sm’s shame!" I strove to stop my
virs to <hat out her voice, but in vain,
The words soundod in my ears with
tereible emphusis; and o o iy dying
duy will they ring, The discovery of
her son's vileness, the sudden erashing
of her hopes, were too much for her;
she sunk senseless on the bad,

It was a long time hefore she revivid;
aid heavily smote my eonscienee, as |
gz by the dim light of the banp on
her pale fuee, andd felt the eoldness of
lier forehiead as T bathed it with vinegar,
I was fearful life had entirely forsaken
her, but at last she cime to, 1 eould not
stand and meet hor look, and was turn-
ing to leave the room, when ina faint
voice she requested me to stay by her,
[ was struck with the altersd tone of hor
volee; she did not speak reproachiully,
but so calily and tenderly that the
tenres gushed from my eyes in torrents;
it almost hroke my heart to lsten to her;
and there was something in her tone
that thrilled fearfully through me, so
that every word she uttensd was a dead,
sinkingehillat my heprt, it was so hollow
andunearthily,  * Stay, my=on,"” taking
my hand between hor own, the iviness
of which made me shudder; 1 wish
not to ehide you.  But, oh, George, if
Iyou value your peace here and your
[ eternal lmppiness hereafter, leave off

[atating that she died suddenly in the

conres of the night, after she had visited
me in my chamber and awakened me
feom sloep, 1 agid not o word respecting
the cause, hut requested their assistance
in lnying her out, cte.

L

My

L L L] . ¥ L
mother was buried ; and over her
nade grave 1 renewed the oath
mde to her while Hiving ;. and slso swore
to forsnke gambling and all wicked prae-
tices, Since her death I have never
known a moment's peace of mind, My
vivious con luet previous to it is contine
unlly rising up before me, blasting my
happiness. T have kept snered my oath.,
How can 1 forget it?  How enn 1 forget
that night In which 1 became mother-
less?  Nevermay I forgotit!  Although
is remembranee Is o source of constant
agonizing paln to me, may it alweys boe
fresh in my memory. [ ean make no
other atonement for my early erime,
e . -

ENGLAND IN QUEEN ELIZA-
BETH'S DAY,

So rapidly were the English growing
in the luxuries and vices of other lands,
while thoy retained their native vigor
and conr<e hubits, that the playwrights
constantly allnded to the incongriity of
the fishions displayed in the dress of
thindies; to thelr lnnguage, mixed of
all the dinlocts in Europe; to their apti-
tude for every Kind of dissipation; to
their «kill in the sports of all nations;
and to the decay of antigue severity,
We have robbed Groeee of gluttony,”
Ays Stephen Gasson, “ Spain of pride,
France of deceit, und Dutehland of quaf-
fing' DBut these affections were only o
Kind of varnish on the surfiee of socie-
ty. The incidents of court gossip show
how savige was the life benoath, Queen
Elizabeth spat one duy, in the midst of
her nobles, at o gentleman who dis-
pleased hor,  She struck Lond Essex on
the cheek.  Burleigh often eried at her
ill-trentment.  The lords wrangled, and
evendrew swords in her presence,  Onee
Lésivester took her handkerchief from
her Inp to wipe his fvee, at tennis,  Lady
June Grey wis starved and beaten by
her parents, and exposed to such indig-
nities that she wearied of life; yet they
miule her one of the best Greek scholars
of the day. Hereties were burned in
every town,  Sir Henry Sidoey, as we
learn frosn o paper recently pubilished
by Me. Frowde, when sent to quell the
Lrishirebels, fivst proclaimed the Queen’s
sovereignty, and then allowed no mercy
to the recusants, e * put man, wo-
man, and child to the aword,” while his
sergrnnt-mujors bulanced the advantages
of pillyging, or *having some killing,"
with a preferenee for the latter when
they fult themselves in humor for the
chase,

The helief in witches everywhere pre-
vailod, nor was it an uncommon village
sport b dreown ol wamen in the ponds,
anil to rack suspected wiwards till for
every angiish they confessed fietitious
erimes,  County folks condueted thoeir
rovels with a license that would shock
our moldern ears, The lord of misrule
el out his motley teaing and ladies went
a-maying with their lovers to the womls.
The fensts of asses wl fools profancd
the sanctuaries; nor were the sports of
Christinns =0 well suited to celebrate o
Christian festival as to reeall the rites
of Wodenand Freva,  Men and women
who read Plato and disenssed the bean- |
ties of Petrarch’s pootry allowed the
coarsest proctieal jokes and used the
prossest inguage,  They sold farms and
forests, and wore their acres in the form
of gems and gold lace on thelr backs.
But their splendid elothes and jowels
did not prevent them from indualging in
the most antidy habits,  They would
lie upon the rushes which coneenled the
fragments of old feasts; and they burn-
el perfumes to sweeten chambors musty
with bud gir,  The chureh itself was not
respected,  The nuve of 8t Paul’s he-
ciung o rendezvons of thieves and pros-
titutes,  Fine gentlemen paid sums of
money for the privilege of elanking up
wil down its alsles In service thme;
thameers and musguers crowded from the
sepunre outside in wll their finery, often
took the snerament, and then mn out to
recommence thele sports.  Men wore

Papists nnd Protestants aecording to the

the of day 3 hearing mass in the torn- |

I was then noolork in g store, and as | drinking ; * taste not, touch not’ the ae- : Inge and =evmon in the afternoon.  Thore
been left, and 1 felt that T was wedged [y funds fuiled me, T had pecourse to | eursed poison!  Oh, God "' she fervent- | was noend to the extravagancee and in-

my mstor's drawer,

Now came the horeors again worse | lue of hizooney went that way withoeut [ temptation—turn his footsteps from the
1

than evor,
eush into my eves; T felt halfsuffoen-
todd 3 and to adid to my sufferings o rat
that felt ftsolf s it wore ponned o,
fustened upon my lipe It was its Inst
bite, however, for half mad as 1 felt
then, my teeth il elosedd In g moment
upon the vicious beast, and it was deosd,

I made one more struggle, but could
not move, T was s0 Knocked ap ; and
then 1 faintd,

It st v boen some time hofore 1
comie to mysell; but when T did, the
first «ound I heard was a regular trnmp,
trampy, of some one walking over my
head, and T gavea long el for help g
when, to oy gereat joy, the step halted,

Lamdd T shrivked aening and the swoetost

sound T have evor heard in my life
e bawk, It was o volee shouting :
“Hallo
HStuck fast in the deain " 1 shouted,
with all the strepeth T hd Jeft ; il
them 1 swooned off onee more, to wake

Awiin the horear of thick darkness up 2 week afterward, out of & beido-
come upon me: 1 shricked out wilidly, | fover sleep, Inoa hosplial,

It seemi= 1 had got within o few yards

sewer, sounding hollow wod wild 01 it of a geating whieh was an el o' the
But onee amore ©got the | deaing aind the close quareters made the
besttor of W, andd persuscdod  mvsel € tht | vnts se leroe;

The polfeeman hegred py
I H=tenesd

helvk, and b

The hot Blood seemed to | his Knowledge,
toss iy gliss of spivlt amd whitt my ei- |

at tho grting, | na

b o =hort thae 1 eould

gar with as much grace us the most e
il gentlfepon ; and I was perfoct inan
ontll, 1 beeaae un adept in play, ol
suon played decper gumes.  Yet, with
all my cunning pnd judgment, many o
midndght has seen we hureyiog hoooe
with a heart terribly heavy, in conse-
quenee of a pocket proportionably Gk,

I was the only 2on of & widowed moths
er, wnd on me her future hopes rested,
(Mtentimes would miy conselonce bitter-
Iy reproach me for my conduct, whon,
o entering the hotse gt o lnte hoar in
the nighty 1 fowd wy aged and lond
mother sitting up, putiontly waiting my
comdng 3wl when she expressed haer
fistrs that 1 should injure my health by
tuo vlose application to business—for 1
wis 30 hise as to decelve thie fond and
trusting parent by tolling her that busi-
Hess ub the store kept me away from
home—and when she advised mc to res
lux o Hetle, ewiully did my beaet rise
up agadnst me and roprove ma wickoed-

ness g and again pod again did T doters |

pusth that leads to the dark and dreadiul
pits of destroction ! My son' she ul-
sl in o thicker voice, *if you respect
your mother's memory, if you respect

gulded by her lnst words—tuste—""

Y Mother, mother! what ails you!"" |
servined, for 1 saw her eounteninee
change suddenly.  The blood begmn o
settle about the eves, which became
glissy, andd o pale streak encireled her
mouth, while hor brouth grew shorter,
S swear, mother, [ swear never to touch
another deop of the necarsed staff!" |

vaour own churneter, remoember and be |

Dollar after dol- |y added, “strengthen him to resist | congraity of elemoents which then pre-

vitiled in Eoglamd,  Yet in the midst of
this confusion rose cuvaliors like Sidney, |
phitlosaphers e Bacon, poets HkeSpen- |
viery in whom all that is pure, elevatod,

stthtle, tender, wise, delicate, and learnsd |

in our modern civilization displayed it-
=clf,

BEAUTY OF ICEDERGS. r
Hann, the Arctic explorer, writes |
thus of fecbergs in his book entitled )
S Life with the Esquimaux ' *Of the
vitrious borgs 1 particalarly noticed a

few diseriptive words may here be sadd,
The first view of one thint sttracted my

dor, brthing with its flood of golden fire'
this towering iecberg lghthouse! An-
other berg 1 eould not hélp ealling the
Giothile feoherg.  The side fackng me hul
i row of complete arches of the true
Gothie order, and running its whole
Iength were mouldings, smooth projec«
tions of solld lee, rivalling in the beauty
of all their parts anything I ever saw.
The architecture, frieze, and cornice of
vach column supporting the archesabove
woere ns chaste and aecurately represents
ed as the most immginative genins conld
conceive,  Here and there T saw mnteli-
less perfection displayed in the eurva-
ture of lines about some of its ornamen-
tal parts. Springing out from s rude
rocess nwany up in its vast height 1 saw n
delieate seroll, which was quite in keep-
ing with Hogarth’s ! Line of Beauty”
As T was goxing upon one of the many
bergrs we pussed it overturned, and burst
into a thousand fragments."

A BISTER'S LOVE.

Tiekrk s no purer feelivg kindled
upon the altar of human afection than
o sister's pure, uncontaminated love for
her brother, It Is unlike all othor affec-
tion; so disconnected with selflsh sen-
sunlity 5 so feminine in its development ;
so dignified ; and yet, withal, so fond,
“0 devoted, Nothing cin alter it, noth-
ing can suppre s it, 'l‘hv.wurld LAY T
volve, and its revolution effect changes
in the fortunes, in the character, and in
the disposition of her brother; yet if he
wants, whose hand will so readily stretch
out to supply him ns a sister’s?  And if
his character is maligned, whose voice
will so readily gwell in his advoeacy ?
Next to a mother's unquenchable love n
sister's is pre-eminent, It rests so ex-
clusively on the tie of consanguinity
for its sustenance; it is so wholly di-
vested of passion, and springs from such
i deep recess in the human bosom, that
when o sister onee fondly and deeply
regards her brother, that affection s
blended with her existence, and the
lamp that nourishes it expires only with
that existence, In all the annals of
erime it is considered anomalous to find
the hand of a sister raised in anger
ngminst her brother, or her hesrt nurtur-
ing the seeds of hatred, envy, or revenge
in regurd to that brother,

RICHES OF VICTORIA.

Iri= believed that the Queon is one of
the richest sovereigns in Europe, The
Duchess of Kent, who had saved no in-
considernble sum, bequeathed property
to her Majesty, The Prince Consort,
who had been saving from the day of
his marringe, died worth o very large
amount, all of which, it is believed, he
willed to the Queen; and a wealthy old
man, who thought more of loyalty
than his poor relations, left her nearly
hinlfa million.  As the Queen cannot be
tecused of any very lavish expenditure
in her court arrangements, there ean bo
no doubt that she must have o very re-
spectable bulunce at her banker's,  Her
Mujesty banks with Coutts, as did also
the Prince Consort, A separte set of
books is kept in that establishment for
the royul aceounts, and these are writ-
ten by clerks specially appointed for the
purpose.  The property purchased by
the Prince Consort at Kensington s
sure to become more and more valuable
every yeur, though up to this time
the fine houses huilt upon portions of it
have searcely let so well as had been ex-
pected. They are very large, and the
rents put them beyond the reach of any
but the “upper ten,”

i A e

FASHIONS IN CHARLESTON.

A CORRESPONDENT of the New York
Timessays: * Your lady readers may Lo
u little curious regarding the fashlons
here, Le Foltet has but fow followers who
rush to the extreme, but waterfulls, -
twists, Freneh ond Greclan halmorals,
andd broad seaside hats are worn almaost
generally,  Plain dresses, without flu-
ted sdjunets, appear to be the prevail-
ing fisihion with the Charleston lndies,
and some of them loop thelr skirts up
ina most fseinating manner,  The hets
ter elusses wear asort of Zounve jacket
ws covering for the shoulders, some-
times, but the most aceoptable style
seems to e i plain, high-nocked dress,
with eluse-fitting body, and a broad rib-
bon band around the walst,  The warm
climate renders unnecessary a large
amount of wrappings at any time of
the year, and now, when no one has
eourage enough even to look at a ther-
mometer, the preparation for o prome-
nade or earringe drive by a lady is limit-
e to the putting on of a hat, veil, and
u padr of gloves,  On the whole, the la-
thie= of this elty present o neat and at-
tenetive appearance, not flashy in dress,
nor yet too prudish in style to prevent
a fivorable display of admirable forms
wnd protty fiuees,"

e . e —

Sraarsmive Texr,—In New Jersey
wits lntely locatedd o preacher, whosi

{uttered ina hurriedand trembling voice, fattention looked a8 0 an old eastle was | modesty tover deterred him from urging

f A o of satisfuetion shot aeross het | before e, The rudns of o lofty dome [upon Lis congresation Hberal subserips
e for o moment, ns =he with dificulty {abont to mll and o portion of an weehed thons of money for all church and b

artionloated, ** Gearge, remember your | poof whregdly tunbling down, were con- | nevaolont PSS,
Pouth 1" These were hee lust words; and {spicions,

Then in n short time this

In hiz private so-
Heltatlons he one day met o gond, but

barely were they attored ere 1, the only | ehanged ton picture of an elephant with | secenteic member, who for a long time

[ Miving Deing dn that st chamber, wis
| bending over her lifoless form,  Never,
resider, never way you be plced o a
[ like situation.
vorpse of my mother in pgonizing rey.
ery until the gray, cold Hght of morniog
broke through the cluanbor windows,

I stood bent over the | glnbsster

two large clrealar towers on his back,
and  Corinthian spires springing  out
boldly from the broken mountains of |
on which he had placed his |
foect,  "'he thied view, when at o grenter
distance, mude v ke o lghthouse on
the top of piled-up rocks, white as the

stendfustly refused his ald to an object
the preachor wis soleitous to seeure.
At lust importonity trivmphed condi-
tlonally, He agreed to contribute ou
vondition of being allowed tochoose the
text from which the preacher's funerdl
sermon shoulid be preschad,  The mat-

nifne t forsake the evil woys" that 11 rendering more ghastly ber looks, before iriven snow, It tosk no geeat .-Irl-lrh:h'r being thus sottled, the ministor

Bl been teoneling,: Bt sonsis night= 1
won g andd then an Intense thivst for |
b e to the tabled and!

) bk

[ swis aroused to s full sonse of oy inis |
erys  But why detoll all oy feelings? |
I proveadyd 10 g nelghbor® honse, a
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of fuuey to findsh the siailitude when |
the sun tostliy, for nearly the first thoe
bt forth lu ald 1 oplon 1

wittedd 1o know what the text wus.
Fhi= fedend answoered s Y abud the beagar




